BY ORDER OF THE SHAH

the supreme example of the genius of Moslem Persia;
that he was appreciated by the humblest and highest
alike.

Hafiz held that his countrymen were fine musicians,
for they could play at the same time airs to please clients
both sober and drunk.

"He who wishes to know his fortune/9 volunteered our
acquaintance, "invokes Hafiz by the ringlets of his mistress
to speak the truth. Shutting his eyes, he opens a book of
Hafiz's works. The first stanza at the seventh page is
deemed oracular. You English do not appreciate him,5'
he continued. "You prefer Omar Khayyam, who has no
melody in his verse."

We left this place of rest and solitude, and drove back
over the old humped bridge of Mirza Hamza. The shadow
of the droshky leaned across the vineyards towards the
soft evening smoke from many fires. Four domes marked
the tombs of saints. Many of the city shops had fine old
doors set into high archways. The Ark, the Governor's
palace, had carved brick towers flanked by ancient cannon,
and, over the entrance, a mosaic picture of Rustam and
his horse, Baksh,

Ichabod told us a tale of the Ark,

"Pay or leave!" once sternly said a Governor of Shiraz
to the man unable to meet his debts.

"But where shall I go?"

"To Tabriz or Kazvin."

"Your Excellency's cousin rules one city; your nephew
the other,"

"Then appeal to the Shah."

"Your brother," ventured the delinquent, "is his
Vizier,"

"Oh, go to hell!" exclaimed the unfuriated Governor.

"Your Excellency's father has lately died. . . ."

In contrast to the stately palace, beneath the shadow
of a gaunt cotton mill5 soldiers kicked a football in the
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